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trees across the track, and frequently we had to turn aside and make a dttour through the bush; not always very comfortable or easy, even on horseback, but we had some lovely peeps of mountain and sea between the green walls of foliage. At last we left our horses at the upper end of a gorge, and made our way, by a very rough descent, to the bottom ; the * sliding rock' then was found to be fully twenty feet high, with a waterfall rushing over its edge into the pool below. The great delight of the young people is to sit down at the top and allow themselves to be carried down by the water; it is very strange to see them dash down and disappear in a great shower of spray, but after the first time, which is rather breathless even for an onlooker, it is very amusing to watch. There were both brown and white among the bathers; but certainly the brown skins showed to great advantage over the white ones in these circumstances, and we were conscious of a sneaking regret that we belonged to such a bleached, washed-out-looking race! We had lunch on the grass beside the waterfall when the young people could be persuaded to leave the water, and in the afternoon we rode home, I, for one, frankly tired after two days' expeditions on horseback. To-day, the steamer having come in a day
sooner than was expected, Lady J------and her
party are off,    I think they have enjoyed their